“THE LITTLE PEOPLE" L

Synopsis --Spalding Nelson e
Bis great-uncle, Rufus Gaston
the way he meets Harbarn Hrad-
Pord and renders her a service, Sha

g as the Gastons,
together,

They go thore
Ganston and his wife are

He accepin. The Gastona tell him
of myslerious nolses about the
apartment—"whiaperas"” and noisen
that have scared them. Going to
e apartment a few days later
Welson agaln meets Barbarn, his |
mocidental  ucqualntance Nelson |
meeeis the bullding superiniendent,
Wick, and Ilostnctively dislikes
Btm. In a wall safe he findn n |
neckiace aof magnificent  pearin, |
MNext day Nelson finds the pearls |
Bars dlsappeared from the wall
mafe. Flin (irst ldea of informing
the police s not acted apon be-
cansn of pecullar clreumstances.
He has beon discharged from his
position without adequate esplane- |
tiom or renson, and feels himself

imvolved In something of a mys- |
Sery. e decides to conduct an in-
vestigation himself. That night

Barbara signala from the window
of her apartinent, which s epposite
Bia, and they arrange a meeling
for mext day. In the moruning he |
finds a note in his room, usking |
him why he had not informed the |
police of the Joss of the jewels
Barbara teoils Nelson her alster
Cialre had some years before mada |
& run-awny marriage with an ad-
wenturer, from whom she was
soon parted, and the marriage had
Been annulled. Clajre in engaged
o be married and sameane know-
mg of her escapade has stolen
documents concerning the afMair
from the Bradford apartment and
W attempting to blackmall the
Bradfords Nelson and Harbara
exchange confidencea about the
“whispers,” mysterious notea and
sther queer dolngs, which aro
mach alike In hoth apartments, |

CHAPTER V —Continued.
= O

1 wondered which had been his bod- |
wooms. It was hardly likely that he
#ad occupied the room in which [
wlwpt As I debated the matier [ |
Neard someone moving about my raom |
and weat to investigate. It was Mr=
Burke, making up my bed. She wauld
Eoow which room my great-uncie had
| heem accustomed to eccupy.

As I entered the bedroom for the |
purmpase of crossquestioning her, my
fdest fmpression—and philosopers  tell
ux that the first Is most likely 1o he
fhe orrect one—wis of a simple-mind.
@l Kimdly old Irish woman of the ut-
oweit honesty. 1 was certaln jost by
Gwking at her that there wasn't a |
ersaked halr in her head, even If <he
i bad the intelligence necvessary for |
erinees beyond the ordinary.

~It’s Mr. Nelson I'm seeing st lnst”
she eoxclaimed with sstisfaction. “1
was wondering when I would be day. |

4 eyes an ye,

“Yes," sald 1™ “I am Mr. Nelson, |
Mr Gusion’'s great-mephew.' '
“Sare and T'd have knowed ve sy
where., It'sas like yeareas two pens,
Warring the old  geitleman’s white

Braiel”

Hler statement rather startbed me, |
for while T never had regarded o solf
&% Aan Adonis, on the others hu [
merzer hod supnozed 1 looked snvthing
ik aid Rufus.

“Was this my great-uncle’s hediraam
sufwny he was here?' 1 asked, trylnz (o
wxties my inquiry seem casaal,

*¥r was and It wasn't," Mrs. Rurke
voepiiad. “He gets quest notions, the

oeld pentleman does. In the last few
wesks o'y slent In every room in the
Bavae ™
“What made hiny do that ™
“iIr's not for me to be saging™
auwaly she crossed herseif,

T
“Some- |

dJohnsto

onives an Invitation te dinner from '
[T I

Mves (o the same apartment bulld- |

#wing to Maine for a trip wnd ask |
Nalson ta lUve In thelr apartments 1

Fmst tell me,

| the habit

nlm{rqf ione
by

Saviirme,
AT - O

Irwin Myers

tryving to
lato my

L Iaughed,
merrinent

put a note of

Lot

heen dellvered on tha Aoor of Barbara
Bradford's  room?  (Evidently the
wrlter was the same ns In my cnse,)

6. Was there anything In the past
relations of Mr., Bradford and my
greatapele  that  woula  ¢nuse my
grent-uncle to plot against the Drad-
ford family?

7. How were the mysterlous sounds
henrd both by my grent-uncle, by Bar-
bara Bradford, and by myself to be
aecounted for?

8 How were the mysterlous foot-
steps heard by Mrs, Burke to be ex-
piined?  Were they merely the Im-
aginings of o superstitious old woman?

The relntlong between Mr, Bendford
anid Hofus Gaston puzazted Miss
| Bradford’s recollection of her father's
remurk apont my greataancle certalnly
Intdieated that he held no high opinton

me,

“1 don't believe in things Hke that” | of  him. My great-unele's  nctlons
The old woman nodded hee head | theoughout hnd been peeolinr. 1lis
sagely suddenly sending for me nnd insisting
“It min't believing In them things | on my coming here to live, his insist.
thnt makes you hear them, Elither | ence on leaving hig wife's Jewels in my

you hear them or you don't,
heard them."
*How do you know?"

The old

man

“Dido’t T hear bim asking meself | pecaline that he had gone off without |
about  it? He theard them, many | leaving me any address whers he could
times.” I e reached

“How abhout the others—the Sprv- | Then, too, there wns my own unex
ants—ald they hear them, too? pected and unwonrranted dischorge at

“They may have that, Niggers Is | my place of buxiness, 1T wins positive
alwnyvg henring things anyhow It's | In some way I was eonnected with my

what the white folk hear that counts™
“How about the other apartments In

the honse? Do the people in them
hear whispers®
“Never that Uve heard tell of, but

how should 1 know? This Is the ouly

| place In the hopse that T work."

Il Mrs, Gaston ever speak to you

about I
“She did and she did not. She nev-
or in %0 many words asked me If 1

heard them, All she says to me was,
‘Norn, If ever you see or henr anything
strange o unusunl here, you're to let
me know it And 1 says, ‘Yis,
Mres. Gaston, T wilnt”

“And have you ever seen or heard
apythings"”

The old woman busied herself with

once’

miuking up the bhed for o moment bes |

fore she auswered me.

' onot saying ve seon anything™
he began, “but there's thiugs I ocould
be telling £ T was minded to vpen my
Hps,™

“If you know anything," I said, “yon
Mr, Gaston put wme here

1o find our what was wrong.”
“There's no doubt there's wrong
here.”
“What makes von suy that? What

have you seen?
“It's  nelther

What ds you know?™
whitt

I've sewni nor
what I know.” She noelded mysteri-
| ously, *It's what I've been hearing
ty=elf"

“For bheaven's soke, woman” I erind,
losing  putience, “what s it you've
Bt p) 2

“Vyve bheard them wall «he nn-

| nounced with an wir of trinmph.,

“You've heard who wilking™

YThe Hitle people, of conrse. Who
o= woulil 1t bhe doing 1£?”

“Oh, bosh!™ T excluimed. T waos well
omough aequainted
thims of the Irish to understand who
she gnennt by “the lttle people.”  It's
of the old erones from the

with the superstl-

Kmerald dsle to  attellmie anything |
they cannot understamd to fuirles. i

“You ey Inugh,” shie rétorted indie- |
nuntiy, “but 1 heard them, 1 tell yo”

*Where did you hear thean, these
fontstups?”

“Coming right out of the wall, here
In this room, uml in the kKitehen, be-
vl

*It wans probably som wiv In an-
other npartment you heaml,

Tt was not ' o= il he dond

1 ke i At nothing wt wll you

hetr, It owi o | valking
m right i n ths i ont me
hs

Wil I wunn el f were s
anything ke tha ing on. 1 am oo
b te stay L il 1 1

ime ot ke sure no o one can eome
o the apartment but o s 1
o going D psk you toowive e o volre
ey 'H be home here gl the morns
ing, o I ean 1ot you in when yan ring."” |

Mt's me oy von're wantlne, e [toe
She produced) Bt from o pocket of
har gown and banded ftoos first
uttknotting Iv from o corner of her

wearchief whoere she hind tied [t for =afe
werping.

“And lndeod {F 11§ mesel! you're nio
rrusting with n key after Mrs. Gaston

Do
House s Haunted.™

“*Sometimes | Be Thinking the

tigce=s [ do be thiuking the house Is
dumnted The old mun was all the
visses membling about—"

She Desitated and looked furtively
et

“Sbeut whispers,” | suggestedl. In-
atemd of replying to my questisa she
«ihet saother ohe at me.

“And have ye been hearing them,

letting me have [U for these ten yeitrs
( baek, 18 yYour own b loenn hg
making, I'll not be coning near the
Ing B Indignud e Hontied out
i_ (] |I| 14 1 .‘:-H' 1§ | |,"| I Wil
1 ey thiit o D ntioneseo] dyep
decislon not to return. Whtle my
pression. of her was thot she wos o
sty tdeiled old woman of uttermonst
honesty, 1 wns Just s well satistlod
hat no one bt myvsell should have
entes to the aportment until T hond
finlshisl my iInvestigntions and had
el further progress In solviog the
mysteries that were so rapldly devoel
it

fLaeft once more to myself, 1 sat down
my great-unele's desk and maide
Lout & Yst of questions that must be

@t

| answerod did the sounds come.”
I 1 Where was Rufus Gaston? |l:ul'l "Always from the same place, up
[ the old gentleman really gone away | in the corner. near the colling'™
or was he In hiding in the bullding? “I thought #0," T answered, “That's
2. Who hed removed the Goston | where they enme from n my rooim.

rearls from the wall sufe? 1t
be sowenne who knew the
tiomn.

st
comblina-

om the floor of wy

floor there?

door?
|

| some home-made lnmphlnek.

8. Who had written the note 1 found
badroom? How
and when hnd It been placed on the

{ 4. Who were the persons who were
trying to blackmall the famlly nexst

G How bad the aponymous notes

| enre, antl on Antristing me with the
l._-n||11.i1-:1'|.-||1 of the safe. nll now took

on n sinister pspect. Tt cortalnly was

having come to this place to live. Had
my  giedtaancle  Llmself bronght It
ahout for the purpose of discrediting
me? Was it the work of the blaeck-
mallers to get sgunre with me for hav
ing aceldentally in on  the
meeting they had arcanged with Miss
Dradford?

The senr-fneed man!  Who wns he?
I was eortain that he was in some way
Involvinl, It miglit have been he who

TSR

i .
FAIR PLAY, STE:'GENEVIEVE, MISSOURL
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“Xo, nothing. T questioned o1d Mra
Burke, Mrs. Gaston's laundress. She
knew nothing, although she insist
that she had often henrd footsteps
when there was no one In the apart
ment, Of course It is only her lmag-
Inmvion,”

“I'm not so sure,” Miss Bradford
whispered, “I've heard them, too,
They seomed to come right out of the
wall."

“Why" 1 exclaimed In amazement,
“that's fust how she desceibed them,”

“Often, ton, when T get up In th
morning I have a strange fesfmg tha
there must have been someone o my
room while I was asleep.”

“How strange!" I muttered, more to
myself than to her. “1 wonder if It

wondering if It could be a possible ex-
planntion. 1 have heard of Innocent
persons doing all sorts of things un-
lhivpunotle Influence,”

had cuused me to lose my job, Ceor
tinly manlevolent glanee he had
given me In the restaurant that night
showed thnt he would have wrought ]
me hoarm §if he conld. The next tlm--'

\

the

I i eves on him 1 was determined
to trall hitm with bulldog tennelty un-
P T asesretnined hila tdentity and where
he Hved. T felt gure thot the teall of
the mystery would lead to his door,

1 decided not 1o leave the fpartment
all day. T haed Tald in o plentiful sup-
ply of food the day before so there
wis no necessity for my golng out ‘
There wis plenty of for me to
P dos T omust tey to devise some way
of exnmining the safe door and the
Jewel hox that remained for evidenee
| of fingerprints, amd I must Inspeet the i

work

hulldding both from within and without
tior see 00 1 conbd learn how the notes
were dellveprm],
of the tollet
tnined some fine powder and opening
the wautll ain 1 ont e
fewel hox and earefully dusted [t over |
with the powder, T hipsesd thint the |
powder  wonld  revenl markings  of
| hands on the box. but either T was (oo
Inexperienved  or
| wrong, for I succesdixl nining
| no sort of result, beyvomd fnding ont
II what miy own fingorprints looked like
[ on n sheet of paper prepared with
After an
hour or two of experimentation I gave
It up s & bnd fob, and toraed to the
study of methods by which
1 it have heen deliversd,

|
| I'rom onge

snfe o tonk

my  nmethod  was

the notes

The Gaston apartment was on the
sixith floor of the bllding, which was
surrounded by ordingry  throe  gnd
four-story  dwelling houses. It mnsg
have boon someone I the bulliling,
if not in the apartment ftself, It wonld
b quite possible for someons on tle
floor wbiove th have projected the nofes

ghomy window and that of Mizs
rudford by atteching them o the
et of o long stlek. T omide dp iy
mind to ascertuln who occupled the
upnrtments phove,
Thie mystery of the whizpers o0 not
sevrn to he of such  easy  sobatlon,
W v 1 had been Inelined at first to
[ regaml my own experience as o deeam,
| the colneldence of Miss Bradfon! and

my great-unele having hed the spme
iMugion eonvinesd me that it wis some
| claptrap devised by the plotiers for

| preying on the fears of their Intended
| vi

s

Eagerly T walted for the coming of
ovening and from holf-pnst seven on
L1 osur by my window walting for Bar-

bura's slgnal It wns nearly pine
o'vlovk Lefore T hedrd the three taps
thet hid =0 startled me the ovening
| hetire, Quickly I thrust my hoad ont
| of the window and wus rewariled hy
|_-‘.-'-'.‘..;1r hers appear at the =ame mo-
| ment,

[ “Woe must pop tnlk long" shig wormed
e, CRomeniie n I s 1 Have
ot learned anything aew ¥

Yes™ I whisporad, “In my anele's
ey 1 fonml several entries abhout the
whilspers,*

“How  strange '™ she ladmed,

| “Where 15 Mr. Gaston?”
“1 dim't know."
““That's fanny."
“It's more than thot
Iy add that he el

It 1= il

nir worsd

'ill"‘T'
Vhere he

could b renched,”
"I don't blame Km"  she  plmost
sohbed,  “T wish we cotld nll got nway

off smnewhere, away from it ol
“Don't worry., Evervthing we find

{ont will help the plotters.

Tell me from what part of vour room

digcaver

That shows it s fust some mechaniesl
trick they are using In the hope of ter-
rifying us, Do you know who llves
on the floor above?” v

"I haven't the slightest
you suspect them?

*1 suspect everybody untl] this mys-
tery 18 solved,” 1 replled almost sav-
agely.

"Not so loud, they may hear you.

idea, Do

| hor onee more into his power?
I it be thnt under the spell of pnother’s
tubilos T oh- | !
| en away the papers concerning the an-
| nulinent of oy moarringe and was plac-

.

v oread of that, too,” she sald so-
erly, *1 wonder—"

e left the sentence unfinished, but
I folt thitt the same thought had flashe.
wl into her mind as Into mine. Was it

wesible that the unscrupnlous French

“*Always Demand the
Just ht Brand''e

2 . In
RS g 2

—

(i
1

I Gazed at It Horror-Stricken.

man whe hind wronged
ngo hind In some way
interviow with her

her sister years
recently gained
anidl had gotten
Could

nr
loe
ind which

il Claire Bradford herself had tak-

Ing the notes in the blackmall plot? st i

i l:dool:l,

“Look here”™ T sald determlnedly, st Lt - Y

v ol o see eneh other some Manitoba, § 1
> g partment of "umigrution, Ottaws,

where tomorrow and tnlk this over.
Where ean we meet ¥

“U'm afrald 1T can't mannge It toe |
marrow,  'm bugy  with my mother T N T
and sister all day long. Toesiday, pops | —m——m——— o
haps it we musin’t talk here long- MARTH“ JANE A OIPLUMAT
er, Good night.” ——

“Good night.” 1T called softly but her
hoend liad been already withdrawn, so
qulckly that 1 hardly knew whether
shie henrd me. As 1 was about ready
Ll T opecndied that T had spent
most of the money 1 had In my pock-

(L

Even Stern Mamma Couldn’'t Deny
She Had Obeycd the Strict
Letter of the Law.

Martha Jane's sweet tooth had been
| Indulged so miuch that lier mother had
Issued the decres, “No more cundy,”

for

w0 I visiied the hookease where T

had secretod my hoard amd taking out :""5 1':"'[ I"Itmillu':rr ‘;:f :lm hln.'c” lmi\i
i twenty-dotlar Bl wrapped It about | VTN TEICELTE 9 e iop shell. J
the three one-dollar bills I had 1.-I't| fow davs ago It was hrought down and
and put the woll in my trousers pocket, | SUdiciously apportioned  to  Martha

Th next morning. 4s: T was '.“_““:! June, for whom o taste spelled more,
ing, [ bappened to deaw forth my | BP0 even o gecond taste dld not sat-

. - ey + + [ S A n b ;

motey. 1 gased e it horror-steicken, | 1S1¥.  When her mother saw her about

to tnke n thivd helping shie remarked,
emphatienliy

“Now, don't et e see you take an
other plece.”

Presently Mrs, wos  enlled
from the voom, nnd when she returnod
she found her four-year-old daughier
In the farthest corner of the eouch
hastily making way with a nice, plump
chineolate ereanm.

“Martha June," sald her mother, in
her sternest toncs, “didn’t 1 tell you
not to let me see you take another
plece of camly?"

“1 know you did, mother,” sald the
Httle diplomat, “but 1 took this one
while you were gone."

I distinetiy recalled having wrapped
the pwerity-dollur bill about the three
srualier Bills, Now one of the dollar

bills wis on the outside,

= : N
There before me was Indisputable

evidence thot someone had been in my
room while 1 slept,

someane had gone
throngh my pocket= and had exaniined
iy Someone had put the dols
Iar LI on the outside of the roll.
hid done 1t? How
into the room?

TN,

Wha haid they

got

Enter Gorman, the de-
tective.

Plain Diagnosls,
“Here 1s the cnse of a physielan ar-
| rested becouse he prescribed whisky
for & puatient without Inquiring what
the patient wanted the whizky for."
“Any dub ecounld tell that withouot
asking, The patient wanted a drink,”

{TO BE COUNTINUEDL,)

Date With a Party.
My partner In business wns cnlled
out of town utid was not expected to
revrn for # few days, so when 1 met
his wife on the street she remprked

that she was lonesome and [ asked Age and a little hrother tell on &
her to meet me lute and have dinner | g“.!'
It '

il that T hind a dote with a party.
When I mer wy friend's wife 1 told |
her hiubiby had returned god she sald @
“Why 1 know It: 1 told him you and
I were golng out to dine"—Exchange,

Find Value of Various Woods,

Investigntions by the agricultoral
depa Ftinent thut one stendned
cord of well-sensoned  hickory, oak,
beveh, bireh, hard maple, ash, elm,
locust or cherry wooil' I8 spproximate
¥ equnl to one ton of anthraelte coal,
A cord and a half of soft maple or
two cords of cedar, poplar or buss
wond arve required to give the same
tmount of heat. One cord of well-
sensoned mixed wood equanls at least
one ton of uverage grade bituminous
coal,

show

Quite True, \

“That fellow got money ont ot me '

by telling me he was in the trenches
and he never went to war at gll.”

“But he told you the truth, Has L

Have you learned anything else?”

employed laying gas plpen”

When you sit down to a breakfast of stea:ining,‘
appetizing griddle cakes—that’s when you're mighty
glad that JUST RIGHT Corn Syrup’s on the table,
For this high-quality product has a delicious flavor
all its own that’s simply irresistable. Trya 43

ol v ' " 3 { i th sir
%,r,,'.l.]i_'.. TR RHRE LRREER 00 LIRS can and see. At your grocer’s.
“You mean”—she hesitnted—"my THE AMOS-JAMES GROCER CO.
sistep?
“1 don't menn anyone,” T hastened ST. LOUIS
toosey. “I was only thinking alond,

Harvest 201 45 Bushel to Acre Whea:
WESTERN CANADA

farmers in Western Canada have
om a single crop, The same success may still be
yours, for you can buy on easy terms,

: Farm Land at $15 to $30 an Acre

ated near thriving towna, good il —
o ‘g ¥ %n markets, railways=land of a

cod grazing lands at low prices convenient to your grain farm en.
able you to reap the profits from st

Learn the Facts About

mob R FIVLS
B R RN e an
: {2

L.

P 2

Think what that means to you in
gnod hard dollars with the great de-

mand for wheat at high prices. Man
paid for their .Ians

to 4 shele of wheat to the acre,

k ralsing and dairying.

estern Canada

(none on improvements), healthful climate, g
churches, pleasant social relationships, a prosperdusgan

mnapn, description of farm opportunities in

makutehewnn and Allerts, reduced rallrosd rates, ete., write
Canada, of )

.

F. H. HEWTTT, 2012 Main Street, Kansas City, Mo, C, J,
BROUGHTON, Room 412, 112 W. Adams Street, Chicago, llL

Canndian Government Agents.

“SLANG” ROOT OF LANGUAGE

Idiom of Today in Correct Usage To-
morrow, Declares University Pro-
fessor of English,

That the slang and ldloms of todey
will be correct English tomorrow 19
the opinlon of Prof. . Glicksman of
the dgnlist depnrtment, University of
Wisconsin,

“Our language is made up of what
was once slang, dlom, eolloquialism,
und  Inrgon  he  gald  lately, and
wirned that the most deplorable fea-
ture aboul slang was s tendency to
produce wental slovenliness,

Professor Glicksman then referred
o the word “mob" ns olang of 200
years ngo and ns such denounced In
the Spectator by Addison,

“It is an abbreviation of the word
‘mobile)  Even so the word ‘pep’ Is
vital and virile and will survive with
the word ‘snuppy.! But to gain recogs
nitlon slang must be free from vule
rity nand cheapness,” sald Professoe
Glicksman,

“The term ‘How do you get that
way? Is condemned because It Is
meaningless, but the term ‘he has a
pull’ Is approved ns it is the opposite

of ‘push’ an word that has forges
fhead through Its own strength.,"—
Outlook, ;

No Smoking Allowed,
“DId you tell her that smoking isn't
nllowed 3
u"“,__.u
“Did you polot out the notlee?”
"“‘-’ﬂ-"
“Well, what did she do?"

“Lit her cigarette with {t,"—Tiw

with me, was ull arrunged and II
Mt hes o 1] i » ~ -
:.‘.‘_]. 'l-:‘T]H. *llTJH to I;-'i up for the o | In South America boys and girls
asion whien in cume hubby and wonts | paver play together,
¢ to know why the dolling up, so T| — —

One Trial
of Grape-Nuts

will do more than many words to

convince you of the goodness of
this wheat and barley food.

But it’s worth saying that Grape-
Nuts contains all the nutriment of
the grains, is ready to eat, requires
no sugar and there’s no waste,

Grape-Nuts is a Builder

Bits,

Shawls nre of orlental origin,




